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loved you would wish you for a moment to do a wicked

thing for his sake.
SYLVIA: But take your own case., Mrs. "Wharton; if you saw

the Colonel or John In deadly peril wouldn't you risk

your life to save them?
MRS. WHARTON: [With a smile:] Of course I should.   I

should be happv and thankful to have the opportunity.

But that's not the same,  i should only be risking my

life, not my soul.
SYLVIA: [Almost beside herself*~\ But if their souls were in

peril, wouldn't you risk your sou!?
MRS. WHARTON: My dear, what do you mean? You seem so

excited.
SYLVIA: [Controlling herself with a great effort^ I?    You

mustn't pay any attention to me. I haven't been sleeping

very well the last three or four nights. I daresay Fm a ,

little hysterical

MRS. WHARTON: Wouldn't you prefer to go home, darling?
SYLVIA: No, I'd like to stay here if you don't mind. Fd like

to see John.
MRS. WHARTON: Very well. I shan't be very long.

[She goes out. The church bell gives a hurried tinkle and
then stops. SYLVIA walks up and down the room and
stands still in front of a photograph of JOHN in his
uniform. She takes it up and looks at it. Then
putting it down she clasps her hands and raises her eyes.
She is seen to be praying. She hears a sound in the
garden., inclines her head to listen, and goes to the
window. She hesitates a moment and then braces
herself to a decision. She calls.

SYLVIA: John!

[He comes > stops for a moment on the threshold, and then
walks forward casually.

JOHN: Good morning! You're very early.